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Something
Different in
Wall Paper

:t 4 4 4.,

People's Druq' Store
Chas. Reynolds Prop., Plymouth, Ind.

WANT COLUMN
For Sale-F- or Rent-L- ot - I t i c

Wanted-Et- c.

Dr. Dsnforth, Dentist, phone 4933.

.Dr. Eikenterry's day is Priday of
eeach. week..

Order your Ea.ter decorations and
flowers early. Mary A. Reslar, City
Florist. wl3dl3

For sale Cheap bay work hose,
weurht aUmt 1200 lbs. Johs Croup,
Plymouth, R. FD. 1.

Bulls for Sale.
SI ort Horn and Polled Dnrhams

pure bred red ano. rt ans. Call, write
wire or phone, C. T. Mattingly, PIjto-out- b,

Ind. xvtn

MONEY TO LOAN
On Farm and City property, by
Cressner & Co., Plymouth, led,, at
lowest rates; quick action, no de
lay: time to euit borrower.

No. 2105.

"Our baby cries for Chamberlian's
Cough Remedy," writes Mrs. T. B.
Ivendrieck, Rasaca, Ga. "It is the
bst cough remedy on the market for
coughs, colds and croup.' ' For 6ale
by All Dealers. i

The Home of Values
IS RIGHT HERE

J

Lrly-'l-r fei

r The heart of val-
ue is quality and
you get it when
you buy our shoes.
If you want the
maximum of value
at the minimum of
price visit us.

Special Notice.
This store will remain open

every evening: until 8 o'clock
during ihz entire yean

RYAN'S
CASH SHOE STORE.

3 ...

new spring wall paperOUJk wealth of char-
acter and individuality. If you
desire exclusive paperspapers
of unique, beautiful de?ign,3'0u'll
find thetn here. Our paperä will
afford you opportunity to carry
out in tbe most satisfactory man-

ner any color scheme you may
have in mind.

See our new goods before the
superb assortment is broken.
All grades are here and our pric-

es cannot be beaten anvwherer

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.

This entire page was. accidentally
"pied' as we were going to press
and there Avas-not- . time to reset the
news matter it contained, hence the
absence of much of our home nev,

HOW TO WjfJ POPULARITY

Surest Method Is to Be Interested in
The People One

Meets.

One of the surest methods of win-
ning popularity Is to be interested in
the people one meets. Not a Hp in-

terest merely, but a deep, actual in-

terest that takes one out of one's self
njid one's narrow circle and for the
moment places one in the midst of
another's sorrow or Joy and lets one
see life from her stanöpolnt.

A girl who can listen sympathetical-
ly and with the real Interest to the
details of another girl's wardrobe and
the list of her admirers has the germ
of universal popularity, already de-
veloped.

It may seem a trivial and tiresome
matter and she may feel conscious
all the time that she has far more
interesting things to tell, but, whether
or not she realizes it, she Is laying
the foundation stone of friendship.
Hearts, after all, are very much alike,
and each one has the craving for sym-
pathy securely planted in its depth.

But nothing Irritates one more and
turns one from another's personality
o quickly as the simulated and Insin-

cere interest which, eventually, is al-

ways detected. The girl "who says
with deep emotion and with the soft
pedal stop .of apparent sympathy
turned on, "My dear, how dreadful!"
to the confidences of a sickening
heart, and then hastens to break in
with some frivolous fact about her
self or her social engagements, Is not
apt to win much affection, and cer-
tainly net any lasting love.

Little Acaln.
"Pa!" came little Willie's xrlca

from the darkness of the nursery.
Pa gave a bad imitation of a snore.

He was tired and did not wish to bo
disturbed.

"Pa!" came the little voice again.
"What is it, Willie?" replied Ms fa-

ther, sleepily.
"Tum in here; I want to ast you

sumpinM said the little voice.
So pa rose up from his downy and;

putting on his bath-rob- e and slippers,
marched into the nursery.

"Well, what 13 it now?" he asked.
V'Say, pa," said little Willie, "if you

was to feed the cow on soap would
ehe give shaving-cream?- " Harper's
Weekly.

Mental Fag.
"My brightest pupils," says a your.T

tutor, "have occasional weeks cf
blankness which resist my most ?u!- -

tle methods, and I have come to' the
conclusion that they are suffering at
such times from a form of mental in-

digestion. They have been taught
enough and need rest before their
minds will receive and stow away any
more facts. A couple of days works
wonders, and even one day it some
times enough. But It is hard to make
the mothers understand the import
ance of these holidays, and some of
them begrudge the loss of even a few
lessons."

ffiave You a Worn
Out Wash Boiler?

Willis

'life
OFFER

For the next thirty days we will pay

$1 FOR YOUR OLD COPPER BOILER or
50 CENTS FOR YOUR OLD TIN BOILER.

regardless of condition towards the
purchase of the

Famous $,3.75 Savage
EXTRA HEAVY COPPER WASH BOILER.

"The Boiler That Wears a Lifetime"

H. E. BUCK'S
HARDWARE
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THREE MARYS AT THE TOMB
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BY L. N. RANDOLPH

When Easter, dawning first to light our earth.
Reveals in life a new and wondrous worth,
When wondering voices criedi Our Lord is risen.
Immortal love now free from Death's drear prison.
All nature on that radiant Easter morn
Sang as of old when morning stars were born,
And angel visions through the brightening year
Proclaimed The Lord is risen; Ho is not here.
Sacred, because the place where Christ had slept.
The tomb where Faith had watched and longed and wept
Blest then all earthly paths His feet had trod.
Glorious for aye the highways of our Cod.
And every Easter morn since that glad hour
Nature repeats how broKen was Death's power,
And tells how glorious dawn o'ercame the night.
And shows the only Way to heavenly light
Throughout the world, all in the 'waKening year.
Recalling scenes we Know Christ loved when here,
Mahes such familiar scenes with meaning fraught
They breathe again tho truths the Saviour taught.
For when the world's anew with. verdure fair.
And wafted fragrance lingers in the air, '
Who has not thought Christ Knew the freshening field'
To him its lilies fair their incense yield,
And since he marKed them in their splendor clad.
Their royal beauty has made centuries glad.
When wayside trees spread shelters fsir and green.
We say He passed through many a voodland scene,
Oft were His sacred words impressivo made
Resting far-wander- ers 'neath sorr.e grateful shade.
When fields of waving wheat, in whispers low.
Foretell the harvest later golden glow,
Seed-tim- e and harvest both, the voices say.
Yielded their wisdom in the Master's day.
From rugged mountain and the blacK hill-sid- e,

Where straying lamb3 have wandered far and wide,
Tho Shepherd's sheltering arms have borne them found?,

v.Those barren heights are they not holy ground?
Life-givin- g sunshine and all-quicKen- ing rain,
Forever mailing heaven's bounty plain.
In blessed truths Christ gently spaKe of you.

, We learned our Father's love, unvarying, true.
And when tho winds come sweeping from tho sea.
Their rushing filled with Life's great mystery.
Hearing the sound thereof oh! passing strange,
It tells from Death to Life the wondrous change.
Through wave and tempest oh! how dear the voice,
Storm-swopt-despahln- g? Still have faith, rejoice,
Oxic more Ho bids the angry warring cease.
In accents mild now whispering calm and peaco.
Bright standards of the spring again unfurled.
And Easter girds with glorious light the world.
The radiance falls on paths that Christ once trod.
And lifts our hearts "from Natur up to God.""

Seasons
Joy

Helen Bruce Wallace
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HERE is an instinctive
sense of disappoint- -

1 ment when it rains on
Easter. We feel tbat
the sun should shine
and all nature be at her
best and brightest on
this day. that is typical
both of .spiritual and
physical reawakening.

As. far as we can we
Toice this Joyousness in the flowers

everywhere. There isthat are saen
a coldness in the church service that
Is not brijhtened by at least a lily or
two todayj it seems to poorly express
the spiritof the Eastertide.
- It is good for us to have one day
In the year that is, all Joy. It is no
time for yielding to gloom or de-

pression. Life has bo" much of shad-

ow that the road would be darkened
did we never come out into the full
sunshine. We want life , and light
and color around us; therefore we
put the blossoms of spring in our win-

dows and wear them as we go to. and
fro.

Other festal days have their tem-
poral distraction. Easter makes its
strongest appeal to the soul side of
us. Coming as it does on the first day
of the week, when the busy world is
resting, there is time to think of the,
higher side of life, to ponder on the
deeper meaning, of things that be.

What means this joyousness of the
season that is felt by all, if unexpress-
ed? Is ii.nnt reviving hoce: a. hope
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to brighten the dreaneat, most dispir-
ited man or woman?

Did not man believe In & hereafter,
futur when wroags will be right-

ed and sorrows turn to joy, the world
would have stopped trying long ago.
Kven with all our faith that deaden
In question. "What'i the use?" lurks
in wait for us at every obstacle in the
road. Did we not believe in what lies
on the other side, though unseen, we
would turn back like Pliable from our
miry Slough of Despond.

Take away temporal hope from a
man, from a nation what follows?
FOr the man discouragement, inertia,
despair, then uselessness; for the na-

tion disintegration. How much farth-
er reaching in its' effects for ill is a
hopelessness that this rough earthly
path leads to eternal life.

Axe we discouraged today? Have
the worries of tbe mcney-trouble- d

winter hit us hard? Have we trials
that none but ourselves may know,
the more bitter that they must be
hidden? Are we bowed under a
weight of illness, oi morbid dread of
the future, that will not lif tT

Let the joyous mebsage of the Eas-
tertide brlüg healing. Hope is lying
voiced on every side today, in the
swelhug notes of the organ, in the
soaring voices of choir and chorister,
in the inspiring message that is pro-
claimed from every Christian pulpit
in the land.. It but remains for us
to reach not for that hope and make
It our own, to loosen the sordid, de-
pressing etrth, cords that have, us
tightly bound.

The joyousness of Easter. Alas, for
the woman who cannot feel it; who
is not lifted out of herself today.

. What though the old gloom returns?
Is it not something to have stood on
the heights and sung aloud with the
Joy of living; to have seen the sun
piercing the clouds, to have caught a
glimpse of the radiance beyond? Nev-

er again will the blackness be so
dense, for is there not the hope of
that joyous day when the sunlit
heights will be ours, to inspire us to

F. Wo Boswortli Co,

EASTER W
Finds a good showing in our wearing apparel stocks
and including the necessary items to complete the
Easter toilet v

Women's Waists for Easter
FANCY SILK WAISTS

FANCY WHITE WAISTS
all in range of prices from $1 to $5

EASTER GLOVES in all lengths and favored shades.
SILK GLOVES in reliable qualities at 50c, etc.
- KID GLOVES for $1, $1.50 and $2 00
New line of Easter Neckwear for 25c and 50c

Fo
NEW
r aster Wear

Of Serges Cheviots and Mixtures

made up iri navy, black and tan serges, in
a range of prices from $10 to $22.50.

Easter coats for children, very pretty
styles from $2.00 to $5.00.

Muslin underwear for Easter wear. A
splendid stock to show you made up from
soft finished muslin, cambrics and long
cloths, and priced in a range of prices to
suit every customer.
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Let us not be ccctent to keep the
season's joy in our hearts. Real joy-
ousness must find an outlet, in cheery
greeting, in forgctfalness of old grud-
ges, in taking brightness into the
lives of those who may be shut out
from it. Wear your Faster flower,
typical of hope, be heaitened by the
Easter message, but share both flower
and message with those w hose need of
cheer may be' greater far than yours.

EXPERIMENTS WITH SOUND

Blowing Out Candle With Tuning
Fork and Resonator Sand Fig-

ures on Metal Plates.

Reporting a physics lectur by Prof.
Eylvanlus P. Thompson, the London
Chronic! says: "The youngsters who
attended were shown how a candle
could be blown out by sound. In the
first place, you want a Ttry powerful
tuning fork and a resonator (a hollow
sphere of brass), which Is exactly In
harmony with 1L When the tuning
fork Is struck It sets up wares of
Bound. The resonator, hearing the
note, Immediately responds with sym-
pathetic wares, which are strong
enough to blow out a candle placed
behind It. Other experiments were
the forming of what art known, as
Chladnl sand figures on plates of
metal by the Influence of sound. The
most beautiful results, as Professor
Thompson explained, are obtained
with flat plates of bra? 3 of uniform
thickness and of a low note. When a
bow Is drawn along the edge so as to
set up vibrations In one part, there Is
discord with the, rlbratlons of the
other parts, and the sound immediate-l- r

assumes reometrlcal flcures. The
j greater the discord the better the patr

terns. Hundreds of- - patterns can be
produced In this way on one plate.
Many demonstrations were made to
show how, when things are tuned to
the same note, they yibrated In sym-

pathy. A big tuning fork was struck
and then stopped but another tuning
fork, which was of exactly the same
pitch, went on humming, though, it
had act been touched." A

VALUE OF A STRONG MEMORY

Seme Who Possess It Are Not Other-
wise Above the Ordinary Chll-'dre- n

Learn Readily.

While a strong memory Is a great
conrenience, it is not necessarily an
adrantage.

Cardinal Mezzofantl, whose memory
for words "was so retentire that he
nerer forgot one after hearing it once,

I

and which enabled him to acquire
more than a hundred languages, was
In most respects a very ordinary per-

son. Pliny relates that Mithrldates,
king of Pontus. had so excellent a
memory, that he -- was able to speak
fluently 22 languages natlre to the
prorinces of his rast empire. Yet he
was a cruel barbarian.

A well-know- n peripatetic elocution-
ist and reciter still lirlng declares
that he can repeat, without further
preparation, about 3,000 selections in
prose and poetry. He probably tells
the truth, since he has been training"
his mind in this particular direction
for many years.

On the other hand, such men Sir
Walter Scott Macaular, and Glad- -

3C
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I am the
tinted Easter egg,

at whose bespangled
shell you peg 'hh careful

stroke of knife or spoon, regarding
me as quite a boon. And as. I feel

your lusty stroke I chuckle gayly at the joke,
for you I know are in the mesh of placards

worded "Strictly Fresh." You trust the crafty
grocer man who sells his eggs just as can and

nerer is the least afraid to claim that they are
"Newly Laid." The grocer man, he puts his trust

In men who are not wholly just, for they sell eggs the' whole year round and often in deceit are found, because
they keep the eggs on ice until there is a raise in price.

Howerer, I would adrise that you should turn your happy
eyes upon the tintings of my shell tbe hues are laid on so '

well; the dretmy pinks and reds snd blues with which tbe dye
my form embues; or possibly I may present designs that for true

art are meant a landscape or an ocean scene wherein
there are faint hints of green, or maybe, limned with dainty

grace there is a most bewitching face that smiles into your joyous
eyes which shows the sparkle of surprise. Do as you please,

kut it is best to act, perhaps; as I suggest. Put down your knife with
which you aim to crush my most aristic frame, and simply feast your
inner man upon the pictures that you scan. For all you see and all
you know; for all my cunning pictures show I may be of the orsrflow
of Eastertime a year ago. Old masters may hare painted me in some
fergotien century and left me in some cherished hoard some ware-
house where fresh eggs are stored and it might fill you with regret
if you should heed me not and let your appetite for works of art
gain headway o'er your mind and heart. .0, listen, listen, let
me beg I am a simple Easter egg, bedaubed with paint and
drowned in dyes, but let me beg of you: Be wise I How often
do we weep to see things not what they're cracked up to bet

Remember, I have made no claims I leare the dealers all
such games; I may bs but a cheat and sham, but I

am only what I am. Think orer what i say thiak
twice; all men may profit by advice. If you

should crack me to your woe, remember
that I told you so. Now ail mr little

speech is dene. Strike! Strike,
but first prepare to

run!

stone were not onTy possessors oi ex-

cellent memories, they were also men
f good judgment.
Among human beings children hare

the most remarkable memories. Un-

der favorable circumstances they will
learn three and eren four languages,
so as to be able to- - express their
thoughts with equal ease in any one

f them by the time they are six or
seren years of age.

And they accomplish this remark-
able feat without any aid from the
mnemonic derices to which adults are
compelled to resort when they under-
take a similar task. They learn words
and phrases unconsciously, and rarely
forget them as long as they lire. On
the other hand, grown-up- s rarely ac-

quire accurate pronunciation of a for-
eign language, although they may be
able to use It with entire correctness.

It is a common belief that the mem-
ory Is more tenacious in early life
than in later years. That 6eems in
depend almost entirely on the , lndl
rldual.

This Commercial Age.
"Are you acquainted with him at

all?"
"Only in a business way. 1 mar

lied hü daughter." Spokcszasa'R
flew.
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GIVING BELLS- - THEIR TONE

All of Them Must Go Through a
Process of Tuning, Like Any

Musical Instrument.

"What a beautiful tone that bell
has!" is often heard. There are few
however, who know how a bell re-
ceives its joyful or solemn tones.

All bells after they are cast and
finished must go through a process
of tuning the same as any other
musical Instrument before they re-
spond with a clear, true tone. Erery
bell sounds five notes, which must
blend together in order to prodkic
perfect harmony.

The tuning of I a bell is done' by
means of sharing thin bits from rarl-ou- s

parts 0f the metal. It is as easy
for an expert bell-tune- r to put a bell
In tune as' it is for a planotuner to
adjust his Instrument to perfect
chords.

At first thought It would seem thai
& bell would be ruined should the
'tuner shave off too much at the last
tuning, or the fifth sound, but such is
not the case. He would, howerer,
be obliged to begin afresh, starting
with the first one and and shaving
the bell until it gare forth Its har-
monious sound at the fifth tone.
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